I'm fakirs' 



Milkv Way 
. . a thffie- 




The Bunny will gel a real welcome this year be- 
alonR with' those beautiful Easter e^s will 
come plenty of taster feasting in erisp.cmil Milky 
Way wrappers. 

No mallei how or w'he 
Is silll hij;li adventure hi 
way lilend ol smooth', pure milk choeol at screamy 
caramel an/1 rich, mailed milt noURal. No maltai 
whal the season, yum Eastar always slnkua liich 
when you Ileal it lo. , 



M-m-mildy Way... 

your money can't buy rnois 
Vm-m-m"! 




AH, SENOJ5, IT X 
DISPLEASES me ) 
A1UCHO, BUT THE >/_ 


/" WMAT IN TMUMDSG 
V CO VOU fiABAN? 


HERD, IT WILL. -QH 
NEVER &B TAKEN )■. 
TO /MAHkTET Sv ^MsL 
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you SHOULD NOT WAVE CCAWN VOUB 
SUN ON JUAN LOPEZ.'wS WAS TJEVIMS 
"TO MAKE THE "TRANSCEa" OP TME 
HEffO PLEASANT AS POSSIBLE 




fla it possible your old addr«t It 



Twe swots we MEABC 

DUST CIOUD ") ^f™^ 7 ^ TCN ' T ? 
MOVE =OuTW.' J ^ 




THIS MAM T A M-MASKED ^ FO£?S£T MY 
HURT/ IT -^-^MAN AND AN / MASn:.'WE'Gc 
NOT SE SAD/ A INJUN — BUT/ FHIENDS.'WHAT 
TDNTO FIX-UAV' / THEY'RE ^\ H APP ENED 
HELPIN' 



L IMS, TUEV MOUNT AND 0U&&L.'£ 
THE STOL&S A/ggP... 




f, BOY'MOVB. 





I MtML/TBS LAT£.i?, T^F .WE &O MALTS—- 

BUT THE OUTLAWS 
' HAVE ESCAPED.' TONTC, 
'HEAO FOC TwE PASS.' 
WE'LL TCV TO PICK 




SCOUND PLENTY '(WE'LL TRY, TONTO/ 
OOOCy AHEAD. ' yjUAN LOPEZ /WAV 
WE NOT PIND ""S. WAVE LOST the 
TRAIL EASY MOW.' ) WES5D HE K?USTLER 
BUT WE IS SUILTY 
OF MUffiDEC AMP 
MUST BE BraouSWT . 
TD JUST, — ' 




Two oays LAree, as a **&**%&*• 
a &ecos CAPS-.. 



SENOC, DO >DU 
JOIN ^U AT Tk._ 
JUAN LCPEZ.WS IS 
ONE WWO LIKES 




" eiDE FOG TWOSE GOO<S,TClNnO.' 

txen we'll se out op e^Nse 
geFoee they can mount ano 

FOLLOW US.' 




KEMO SABAV, 
NOV SHEKIPF 
AND POSSE 
TC2y TO FIND 
US.'TWEY THINK 
WE <(LL 

PROSPecTce 



TONTOjTHIS IS ji 

the second 

mue5dee2 within a 
week: in this — 

TEF3raTORV.'THEKE5 

A FILLER? LOOSE/ 

.WE MUST PINO HIM 

to praove aufs 




HELLO, OAD/__>OiJ \ WE =KX=E ALL J^^^ 
AND SOAPV MUST \6LLEN,SO WE COULD 

DKIVINS TWE HECO /THE BANK TODAY/ 3UT 
TO SAN ANTONIO < FiOST,VOU'D ^tljtf 
AND RIDING EJACKQ SPREAD OUT SOME 



i hope sou ") SLJR ^,R!3,^4 1 f i ' 

KECEIVEOA< NISH ONTO TEN 

<5CXDO> PRICE ^THOUSAND OOL~ 

POS THE ■< LARS.' THAT'LL 

HERD, DAD.' ) MOKE THAN PWV 

^ OF =F THE AAOBT- 

" " ON THE RANCHi 




/I AM SENCE ")w6lC ON/ ^Sl | CAreAMSA/l WAVE MADE \ WUH? 

nd i W3ULD/ Ellen oidn't J\ the sup of the tomsue Iwmat 



SW4CIAS 

LOPEZ AND 

BE MOST CONTENT 

TO ^AT ANYTHINS 

BEAUTIFUL. SEIsiOClTA 
MAS PEER4EED; 
SESSOB DARBY' 



. TOMSUE JWHAT 
BEFOCE r COULD EVEN / ACE 





/ WHEN I 6P¥ THBOUSH 
I TWE WINDOW A WHILE 

^ slack:, i see dasbv put 

-THEOISW iNI WERE' 




lTuece is no one ^ 

} usee TO HELP HER, 
r OAVB.'AND SUCH PeETTN 
| AKWS SHOULD NOT BE 

ma[?k:ed esy raopa ^ 

3UCN5'— ADIOS, ~^B 
£NOE21TA'T CAME _J 
FOE WATEe, BUT -"^ 

™4s will peove 

MORE OE5FCESMINS.' 




OOH/ 
MAM. 1 



J-JUAN UDPEZ ) JUAN iORez/-— WB'S 

SENT vCU TO -<. THE OUTLAW WE'VE 
STOP /V\g~ FCOM ^v SEEN TieviNS TO 
SOIN© TO TOWN ' 




SUE ALSO 
) MENTIONED > 

- MEETIN'A "** 
MASKEP MAN 
AND AN INDIAN, 
WHO SAID 
THEY ■ WERE 
TCACKIN' , 

JUAN LOPEZ 




VCU ACE TCAPPED BSI-HfsD ^ '" 
TV-IAT Ta=e, TOQ 5El<IOC.' _^ 
ONLY ONE CX= US SHALL. "^N 
OOM& OUT AUIVE.' — KEEP* ) 
P/K/fi/G t AMVSOe> .' j/* 






A^ 7MS WCLW&&-) OUTLAW C&AW(j& 
SACK- WITHOUT Ar-SOTH&fS SHOT B£IM& 

f=rf&£0 AT HIM, ULSAA/ g/SgS. 

SO.vOU ACE OuT Oi= SlJL-L&TS, 
SGnCS Of= ti-e mask: .'WELL., 
JAM NOT/I WIL.L. CCWE TO YOU 
AMD ©tVE vOu Al_l_ THE BUL- 
LETS YOU r-JEEO, AMISO/ A 
YOUtS tNClAN) crj^iENC CM Tl _ 
OTHEe SIDE CT= THE FBOAQ, 
WE CANNOT WEL.P VOU' 





A\&AWWHIl.£— 



| JUAN LOPEZ' HpgSE/ 
HE MUST BE IMSlCPE 

AND IF" I AM R1SHT, ME€ 
TO TAKE MlSS 
WITH MIM FOC 



I CAN'T CSiSttr A ©UNFJSHT - 
IN CLOSE QUACTEeS'BUT 
THERE MAV BE ANOTMEIE 
WAV TO SET THE JUMP -^ 
!__ ,. ON LOPEZ/ 





/artOT/^TUBZE/— TT-I*T SHOUU5 WIPE 
K7WT- y TME SMILE OF=P MIS FACE 




THEV'RE RIDING TO- 
WAE2D FORT STOO"£- 
TON BV A BACK 
TC3 Al l_, TDNITO ' THAT 
CAN MEAN ONLV ONE -^ 
THINS — THEV P-LANJ A 





TIB CWL.EC«CeS "\ WAIT, BBI©4T FE ATM5C' 
TO STAKE/THEV ) WAIT ONL-V UNJTIL, SUN- 

DOWN.'THEN SO TO 
SACC=|PlCEO~S v >OLJi=> SCN/iP >Ol_l kliUL. 
to save; the jus rviow, manv wobe 

SE5T OF 7 OUC / Of= VOUCe F=E=OF=l_e 
TF2IBE.' J? MAV 



CO NOT J NJO,TLJGa/iT'S NOT 

L.lST==f-J.' NlONS TO SUMOOWN 

■_ST TU6A/1F UITTt_E C5EEFF2 IS 

KEIF= Of=F^ <NOT FTCI=E= OF SlOtf- 

MASK AMD ^ISJESS WWE=M SUM 

THEM LIGHT/ •SETT-— TtfEV &JLS/VJV 

t= *' SS! ^rfhSrr AT STAKE ' 





SUr-J SET/ LJTTl-E } L-I SJESS SILVER 
DEES NOT BE / IS TIED— WE ^ 
BETTER.' NOW / HAVEN'T AMY ~"^H 
vDU DIE? y CmANCE MOW.' Ji 


PlBST,Tu6A TA<E OI=f= EVlu-MASkT? 
THEN WE UlSHT THE PASOTS/ .• 


il 
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\ 




— oust cut- me =se= 

ME=DICXAL. -^-o'I-L. SET a*\V SUr^S ANJD 
Ol^OecUieS, \ HELP "TO^-TTO COMETS 
WE AKEW'T ItHE INDIANS WMii_E= 

ABMED / -tOU AND THE DDCTO' 

ESCAPE." 





TBOOP-EOS IN NEKT-V i'[_L RDLL'OW TUSA AND 
TUSA'S WGADIISK3 UP \ WAl-LEY NOw/CO_OW£l_ \TT3V TO CJGTTGI&V1IISIS THS 8BBT) 
THAT WILL. TRAIL'THg l AT !=OCST TELL TONTTO /APPCO&CH TO TWS CAMP/ 
APACHE CAMP MUST /WECE TrecO^ECSxf BBlNS THE TROOPERS . 
BEON THE WILLTOP-'_X 6eAffiCrM WHf = !M 1 ^~-y BACK, TQNTO.' 
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Men'* laughter, and the sound of horses' 
hoofs brought Wind Maiden out of her sum- 
mer hogan— light-footed as if she walked on 
air. From the other brush shelter, some yards 
away, Orani's mother appeared, shading her 
old eyes with 'her hand. Alii Orani, whose 
name meant Young Lightning, was coming, 
with Wind Mo'den's father and brothers. They 
were dragging a fleshly killed buffalo with 
ropes tied to 4 their horses. 

"Mare wo^k for you. my girl!" Yazhini, her 
father, called out. 'You'll have to dress this 
meat alone! We are taking Orani's mother 
with us across the river, where the other buf- 
falo have gone!" 

They loosened thflir ropes from the carcass, 
helped the old lady onto a horse, and gal- 
loped off. All but Orani! He pretended to pick 
a thorn out of his pony's foot, until the others 
were out of sight. Then he came quickly to 
Wind Maiden, and took her hands. 

"One day, you will not have to keep house 
for four men," he said. "When I am able to 
give your father, Yazhini.six horses, I will take 
you away— to a snug little house of our 
own ..." 

"—unless my father, Yazhini, chooses an- 
other man for me!" Wind Maiden smiled, 
teasingly. "You have only TWO horses now, 
Orani!" 

He dropped her hands, and turned to his 
pony. Seeing that she had hurt him. Wind 



Maiden said softly: 

"8ut there is still time, Orani! And there is 
no other mon!" 

He threw her a smite, as he leaped onto his 
horse with o flashing ease that explained his 
name. Young Lightning. Then he was gone! 
Beyond the trees his pony's hoofbeats echoed 
briefly. 

Wind Moiden returned lo her lonely, hard 
work of cutting up the buffalo. 

With her people, the Navojos, all food was 
too precious to waste. Everything usable in 
any meat-animal was used. Even the entrails, 
carefully cleansed, were saved Jo make "sau- 
sage casings" for pemmicon. 

When sunset cost its red light over river 
ond proirie, Wind Maiden had just Finished 
washing the usable "casings" at the river's 
edge. She tied them to the root of a bush, 
ond rose to her feet— only to be seized in a 
powerful grip! 

Twisting her head, she looked up' into the 
leering face of a Paiute warrior. 

"Do not scream, little rabbit!" he chuckled. 
"Your menfolk ore all across the river. They 
will not return until tomorrow— and then we 
will be waiting for them." 

Five more Paiutes approached, leading 
their horses. Wind Maiden was released, or- 
dered to prepare food for her captors. 5he 
was not harmed or insulted, but she was care- 
fully watched. From their talk, she gathered 



tfiqt, after ambushing her own people, the 
Paiutes meant to fake her home lo become the 
wife of one of them. 

A Paiute squaw! Never, if she could help it. 
Wind Maiden determined! 

That night,a single sentry kept watch over 
the river— !o make sure that no one would 
cross unnoticed from the other side. The 
Others slept. Wind Maiden's wrists were tied 
by a long thong to the wrist of the man who 
had cought her. Any attempt to escape would 
woke him ... or so he believed! 

He had forgotten that his war club lay 
within reach of Wind Maiden's feet. Carefully 
the Navajo girl pulled it within her reach. 
Her bound hands grasped it. With a dull thud 
she brought it down on the warrior's head. 

Moments later she was crawling silently to 
the bushes, with the Paiute's knife in her 
land. None of the others had waked. 

An hour more had passed, when the sentry 
heard a commotion among his companions: 
grunts and groans, and a shout of alarm. The 
Navajo girl had escaped. 

The sentry came In for a hurried confer- 
ence. Then, a splash drew every Paiute's at- 
tention to the river. There, quite visible above 
the moonlit water rose the slender form of 
Wind Maiden. Her skirt billowed out, partly 
floating, as she tried to hold it down with 
her hands. 

As one man, the six Paiutes rnod& a dash 
for her. But ten feet out from the water's edge 





they stopped, knee deep, splashing dnd strug- 
gling. And every attempt to pull their feet 
out of the sucking quicksand lei (hem sink 
deeper. Their grunts of dismay turned to pan- 
icked shouting. They quite forgot the Navajo 
girl, until— 

As smoothly as o swimming duck, she glided 
oshore-GUDED, not wadedl And there she 
rose to her feet, picking up something like a 
circular tube- the buffalo "casings" inflated 
and stiffened with a tough willow hoop. Sit- 
ting on it, cross-legged, she could glide over 
water four inches deep! 

Yells of baffled anger followed her, as she 
moved to the tethered Paiute horses, and 
roped them together, in a long "string." They 
were sure ihof she meant 1o leave them to 
die— sucked under, inch by inch, until the sand 
and water covered them! 

But they fell silent, wondering, as they saw 
her return, with a rope in her hand! 

One end of the rope Wind Maiden made 
fast to a tree at the river's edge. The other 
end she tossed to the nearest Paiute. 

"You con pull yourselves out,,one by one," 
she told them, with laughter in her voice. "But 
your horses are mine, and I will take them 
now to my people across the river. Six good 
horses, for Orani!" 

And again, as she rode away, her laugh 
drifted back to them, light and soft, like the 
laughter of the wind 



YOUNG HAWK 




-- BUT IF YOU THINK THOSE LITTLE 
iRE VALUABLE, YOU SHOULO SEE THE GBE. 
K OF BED METAL THAT LIES WHERE 
E FOUND THE SMALL ONES 1 
NEED TEN MEN TO 
CARRY IT? LITTLE BUI 
AND I WILLLEAO YOU 
THERE 



L SHOW V 

11":} 




AND SO THE LfNE QF«E.G-ENTl,Y DISCOURAGE* 
WHALE HUNTERS HURRIES BACK UP THi: :: 

- THE LOSS Of THEIR CANOES FORGOT! 
m THE PROSPECT OF SUODEN RTCMES".." 




r IS TOUR WORD.YOUNQ 
HAWK? PERNXPS Wl 

LUCK, WC MICHT EVEN STEfl 

rouR 





THROUGHOUT THE DftV, THE FURY OF THE NORTH 
WIND INCREASES, WHIPPING THE WAVES TO -FOAM, 

BENDING THE TALL FIRS ON THE RIDGE A80VE 
THE 8EACHEP CANOES 




WISE HEAD, AS 
AS STRONG "MEDIG1NI 

G HIM SUCCESS! 
WE'LL COT 







WE SHALL LE 


4VE HOT A SINBLE 


CANOE F 


fl 1 


IE WAKlASHf THOSE 


W£CANN< 




E,WE SHALL SET 


ADRIFT! 


AND THE WIND SLOWING 


AGAINST 


THE 


TREE IN EACH CANOE 


BOW WIL 


OR 


VE IT OUT TO SEA! 



TO FIX A TREE 


y EVERY 1 

1 CANOE? . 


IN THE BOW OF 


EVERY CANOE' 


■r>n/ — 
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^""""sw^tri. 






WITH ALL FOURTEEN OF YOUNG HAWK'S 
PARTY UNITING THEIS STRENGTH, SHORT 
WORK IS MAOE OF DRAGGING THE HEAVY 
CANOES DOWN TO THE WATER 



'THAT MAKES SEVEN WE'VE 


Y WHAT? H 


aw CAN «£ 


SET ADRIFT? THE REMAINI 


S ) FOURTEEN MIN B 


SEVEN WILL BE MANNED 


^ PADDLE SEVEN P 


BT US! . — ' 


g BIG.TEf 


MAN |? 


^*Tr"iiC 


=1 CANOES 

^\hawk 


TV; 
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pfe^" 




affill 
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■you.raven- 
.lceoar- 
3 canoe! the 




SLOWLY AT F1R9T---THEN FASTER.THE LA9T6r I 
THE DUGOUTS HOVtS INTO THE WAVCS. 



DAYLIGHT BREAKS, ^ 


/'DO YOU S 


I£ \ 


YOUNG HAWK' AND THE 






NORTH WIND IS STILL 


| I OTHER CA 


NOES, 


S'lHONG' 9EST OF ALL, 


/mc\j aEflfl KIL 




WE AHE STILL IK SIGHT 
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TEN HOURS LATER THE 


IRST LIGHT OFO 


M 


StUEAKSTWE OCEAN'S 


EAVINS CREST' 






HI-YO.KIDS/ 

here's vour official 

DELL 

COMICS CLUB 

PEN/ 




a brand new FREE OFFER 

FOR DELL COMICS SUBSCRIBERS 
THE OFFICIAL DELL COMICS , 

club BALL POINT PEW/ 



F1&S, 



DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc. • Dept. 4-LR 
10 W. 33rd St., New York I, N. Y. 

IPUoic uw thil side lor YOUR OWN SUBSCRIPTION! 

i'l.-,.,,-. L.iii.-.| '", ,!■■=■-.■. .,r:-r-. to 1.0!-:l KANGER Camics Include 
FREt O.ffisiol i"" ' Comi :■ BALL POINT PEN ond Olsn 

DallComrcsClub Wf"- 1 -" : ^' '* ' ' 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: IJ I y=of— 12 issum $100 

q 2 your.— 24 EntiBi S 1 .85 Q3 yeorj— 36 inuei S2.70 

1 am enotestnfl remirlar.ee for J •" Ml payment 

Name Age 

St. and No 

City Zone - - - • State 

CANADA: D ' *•- S'-*0; D * *«■ S2.00j □ 3 yr». J300 



with your subscripted 
to LONE RANGER Comics. 



IT'S SO EASY . . . Just ask Mom or 
Dad to send in for your subscription to 
LONE RANGER. Your subscription 
mokes you a Dell Comics Club Member 
. . . you receive 12 big 52 page issues 
of the LONE RANGER, your Deli Com- 
ics Membership Card and your own 
official Dell Comics Club pen Free . . . 
They'll agree it's a big package of fun 
and enjoyment for only $1 .00. 



dlpTHECOUmNOW/ 



DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc. • Dept. 4-LR 
f6 Wi; 33rd St., New York 1 , N. Y. 

[Please me thii side tor GIFT SUBSCRIPTION) 



□ I yeorSl.OO Q2yeo«$l 

ENCLOSE GIFT CARD "t 
Donor's Nome 

Relationship - ■ 



^0 a\\ead...ijou can Keallt( ^ 
fa hzxiuellow cat! 



WHITMAN 



at your 
nearby store 










£^7 



WHITMAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 

RACINE, WISCONSIN 
World's Largest Publishers of Children's Books 





? SHARKS^ 

oia'8iHi'"®aeB 

GRETCHEN PRASES, OF SUM 
VALLEY, TIES FOR FIRST PLACE 
WITH A 59 SECOND RUN DOWN 
THE TRICKY SLALOM COURS.L. 
NOW SHE HAS TO MAKE HER 
SECOND AND FINAL RUN ' 



EON | L < v 



, SURE HOPE SO. 
BEST TIME ON \ I'VE BEEN 
THE SECOND RUN \ 





